




An Issue About Our Current Difficulties 















CQffft 














Calvin Klein 


£ax|uift£- 


There 
Are Two 
Kinds 
ofMen... 


... The first is the kind you can have. His name is Jam 
or Ryan. You call him at ten, after a date, and he’ll me.. 

tartare with a rye crisp that he will watch you eat. You’ll n 
have red wine and the sediment will dry in the cracks of 

white on the datethat ended at 9:45, your lipstick ne ' w 
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OCCIDENTAL JUSTICE 
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THE ESQUIRE GUIDE TO WHISKEY 
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HAND SELECTED, SMALL CASK 












































































Do You LikelSr 
My Lamb Roast? 
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Howto Make 
a Golf Course 
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2015 MOTOR TREND 

TRUCK OF THE YEAR. 


CHEVROLET 








Funny Joke 
a Beautiful Woman 
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Bell® Ross 
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AHERICAN SWEATSHIRT 














"THERE'S A RUOGEt 


riCITY ABOUT THE SWEATSHIRT 

HAT I WANTED TO RECAPTURE.~ 


SAYS TODD SNYDER. 





















VODKA 

THAT 

MIXES 
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VODKA 



STOLICHNAYA 


IASPBERRY FLAVORE 
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“My people have a history of 
genocide. I would hate for my 
advances to be perceived as some 
sort of imperiaiconquest.” -offerman 




































• • There is, of course, plenty that men and women agree 

# III on these days, according to our survey—the merits of 

chivalry, the creepiness of a boss asking a woman to 
dress “sexy,” and, broadly speaking, what is acceptable 
sexual behavior and what isn’t. But when it comes to 
howmen and women perceive one another’s actions and intentions— 
when we get into issues of frequency and degree—things get weird. 
It gets weird when we talk about sexual harassment—not because 
men and women define it differenriy (we don’t), but because wom¬ 
en say they witness and experience it all the time and men tend to 
say they only hear about it. It gets weird when we bring up sexual 
violence—not because we can’t agree on what it means (we can), but 
because women think it’s happeningfar more frequently than men 
do. Pop culture’s depictions of women, presumptions of innocence, 
presumptions of truth: Our survey shows that these gaps in per¬ 
ception between women and men persist—and may, in some cases, 
explain the current tensions between the sexes. 




























Ask a Grown Woman*: 
















The 30- to 44-Year-Old Woman 



Ask a Grown Woman: 

Tig Wotaro 




































































AND PRESSURE 


ACADEMIC 

BUREAUCRACY, 


IT QUICKLY 
BECAME A 
DISASTER. 


FRESHMAN GIRL IN 
THIS DORM AT 
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A MAN OR WOMAN IN AMERICA 
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THEBURDEN 
OF CHOICE 




I AM AMANNY MAN 




A few months ago, a woman I know told me a story 
about her ex-husband, a musician with a glue-sniff¬ 
ing habit who once tied her to a bed facedown for two days 
and raped her. A cold stoiy, told flady, by one of my best friends, 
and I was beset. She had gone through torture at the hands of 
a truly lousy soul, and decades had passed, and I knew nothing. 
I’m not naive. I’ve read the statistics. I work at a college, where 
I’ve been trained in all things Tide IX. I know what goes un¬ 
reported, out of fear or shame or stoicism, and I know it’s no¬ 
body’s business unless a woman decides otherwise. But just 
how blind have I been to everything going on around me? I 
wanted to know Sol started talking to other women I know- 
friends, friends of friends, former colleagues—about sexual as¬ 
sault. It’s not like itwas coming out ofnowhere. The topic was 
in the news and never far from anyone’s mind. And sooner or 
later the conversation would turn personal, and the question 
was there to be asked if the answer wasn’t already offered: Have 
you ever been sexually assaulted? There’s nothing statistically 
representative about these women. There’s nothing out of the 
ordinary They’re just women I know, and this is whatthey told 
me. (All names have been changed at the subjects’ request) - 
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STALKED 






















































“Chinos with 
some shape and 
weight to them, 
a sport coat cut 
close: There’s 
almost no place; 
you can’t wear; 
them. Even 
the grocery 
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IT IS NOT THE CRITIC 
WHO COUNTS; 

THE CREDIT BELONGS 
TO THE MAN WHO IS 
ACTUALLY IN THE ARENA, 



WHO STRIVES VALIANTLY; 

WHO ERRS, WHO COMES 
SHORT AGAIN AND AGAIN; 

WHO KNOWS 

GREAT ENTHUSIASMS; 

WHO SPENDS HIMSELF 
IN A WORTHY CAUSE; 

WHO AT THE BEST 
KNOWS IN THE END 

THE TRIUMPH OF 
HIGH ACHIEVEMENT, 

AND WHO AT THE WORST, 




